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By Keimer Samuel, « Hearty Lover of 


| Honeſty, Sincerity, and Truth. 
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Thou, whoſe ſweet Youth and early Hopes inhance 
Thy Rate and Price, and mark thee for a Treaſure ; 
Hearken unto a Verſer, who may chance | 
Rhyme thee to Good, and make a Bait of Pleaſure, 
A Verſe may find him, who a Sermon flies, 
And turn Delight into 4 Sacrifice. 
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L OND o N: Printed, and ſold by J. Bettenbam 
in Pater-noſter-row. MDCCXVIII. 
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5 Cenſi ure. 


without a Noſe) makes but 


Here preſent to thy View, an ogy 
N Piece, from as ſtrange a 

It thou likeſt it, So be it; and if 
thou. diſapproveſt of it, I value nor thy 


„ „„ 


A Book without a Preface, (like a Man 

ran awkward 
Figure at beſt, I have therefore according 
to Cuſtom, clapt an Ornament to ſuch 


a Face, which might otherwiſe look ron 5 


frightſul. 
According to Caftom ! ------ Ves, ac- 


cording to Cuſtom. As far as with 


pure Innocence, I can ſtoop to a Com- 
pliance with thoſe horn before me, and 


cho? bur a young Sw am old enough 
8 not 


C cn T_T N 
not to pay Homage to that Iaol when | 
ſhe would impoſe upon me, and allure | 
me to fall in Love with her, for the Sak | 
of her Gray Hairs, : 5 5 135 
But to come a little cloſer to the Mat- | 
ter. g 5 . 3 
Wouldſt thou know the true Reaſon of | 
my Appeariag after this Manner? |} 
III rell thee, if thou haſt Senſs enough} | 
to know What's What when preſented 
before thine Eyes, and Honeſty enough 
to eſpouſe TRUTH tho' furrounded || 
with a Legion of Enemies  _ 
As nothing is more common than for 
blind poor proud ſelf-conceited MAN to | | 
deſpiſe and undervalue What he does JJ ! 
not underſtand, I have condeſcended to 
bear with his Ignorance, and (like a ten- 
der Parent) learn him to walk Spiri- 
tually, with a Pair of Leading - ſtrings. 
I am not inſenſible how many Enemies 
- I may rouſe by this Publication, from all 
Quarters, However, I value them nor; 
nor do I fear any one's Malice, any more 
than the Moon regards the yelping of 
thoſe little Curs who bark at her becauſe 


A 


| of her Brightneſs. - 


I am well aſſur'd, no one can juſtly 
blame me for my thus dreſſing up Truth 
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in ſo * a Drefs, when I xcouaint 


= 


dem with the true Motives of ONE who 
is able to give a good Reaſon for everx 


Thing he ſays or does. 


Let the following 1 therefore > 
ſuffice at eben 1 1 


Firſt, As to the Title of my Book: 
Thou may'ſt ſee there, my Names at 
Length acid different from thoſe of the 
reſt of Mankind. I tell thee I have 


done right therein, for Keimer was the |; 


firſt Name I ever had, as my Parents told 


me, and they had the deſerv'd Character of 


very HON EST SOBER People that would - 


not tell a Lie, and thoſe that er them 


and Kyow me, and ſpeak Truth, ſay I am a 


true Chip of the Old Block. However, not to 
inſiſt on that at preſent, I aſſure thee on 
my Word, [and if thou conversd with me, 


thou mult believe me] i have not inferted 
any Thing throughout my whole Book 


7 diſſonant from the ſtricteſt Truth. 


Perhaps thou wilt lay, I have done 
very ill to talk after fuc a looſe frothy 


f Way, unbecoming a ſober Man and a 


Chriſtian. ; 
I anſwer, Thou Bazzard ! tis thy Igno- 


ranee, (not my Levity,) cauſes thy Diffike. 


Art 


Art thou a Perſon . to Reli- 
gion? Hear me a little. Beeſt thou an 
Epiſcopalian, I aſſure thee, the Converſa- 
tion I have had with fome of thy Tea- 
chers, (and none of the leaſt Advocates 
for thy Imagery too) has furniſh'd me 
with Epithets abundantly more uncom- 
mon, if not far leſs to the Purpoſe, than 
any I have hereafter mentioned. 
For Inſtance, I am beholden to a dig- 
nify'd Reverend Don, for the following 
Expreſſions, when felling his Divinity, 
Come bay wy ratling Metaphors, my Ginger- 
bread Similitudes, my dainty lac'd Prefaces, 
ingenious Pictures, Jems Trumps, Hobby- 
Horſes, Thimbles and Bodkins, Divine 
. KRnickknacks and Conteits :--»= Here's your 
Agua, fortis, Sal- Armoniack, Tops, Pears 
and Pomgranates, Violins, Trebble and Gin- 
gles, new Moons and Almanacks, &c, 
Another jolly Prieſt calls a good round 
Pudding, a Solid O01b, (the. Plumbs re- 
ſembliag fixt Stars;) a Collar of Brawn, 
a Callous Cy/zader; a Shoulder of Mutton, 
a Triangle; a couple of Capons, Platonick 
Eunuchs; a Veal Pie, a Pentagone; 4 
French Quelque Choſe or Kick-ſhaw, a for- 
tuitous Concourſe of delicious Atoms, and 
the Chafing Diſh under it an Epotheſis; 
: „„ Sau- 


— 


(vi) 5 


Sauſages, 4 Diſh of Circles; a heap of 
wild Fowl, a Pyramid, OE 


Cum multis aliis que nunc narrare longum 


Art thou a Presbyterian ? Then blame 


me not: for many of thy Teachers, even 


in their Bellowing Boxes, have often uſed 
more odd Expreſſions to draw Attenti- 
on from their Hearers; One of them 
(if my Author deceive me not,) percei- 
ving his Auditory very dull, and drow-. - 
ſy, on a ſudden pauſes, and fixing his 
Eyes ſtedfaſtly on a proper Place for 
ſome Time, roars out with a ſeeming 
Agony of Concern, FIRE ! FIRE! FIRE! 


the Congregation alarm'd at fo ſurprizing 


a Sound, awake out of their Lethargy, 
riſe ſrom their Seats affrighted, and ask 


Where? Where? ſuppoſing the Meeting- 
houſe was burning, when the Preacher 
anſwer'd with a more elevated Accent, 
TIN HELL to barn Sleepers, In HELL to 


burn Sleepers, - at the ſame Time ſhew- 


ing them their Guilt, and ſmartly rebu- 
king their Lukewarmaeſs in Attention. 


Another Time, I have read in the 
Printed Works of that late celebrated 


| Presbyterian, Daniel Burgeſs, 1n a Pamphlet 


(call'd 


7 Viil ) 


calbd Seaſonable Words, being the Sub- 
ſtance of a Faſt-Sermon, when the Duke of 
. Martborough was about taking the Field, 
the — Expreſſion, or to the like 


Effect, That we never could reafonably ex- 


pʒect our Armies could proſper, while God- 
damn: je led the Van, and the Devil con- 


D lead; Je, brought up the Rear. 


Art thou a Baptiſt and haſt been PEW "4 
under Water, and condemaelt me ? Cer- 


: tainly, thereby thou arraigneſt that eminent 
Goſpel- mender, haneſt John Buna: Who 


more ludicrous than he? and yet Who 


more carneſt in treating of ſacred Things 
for the Honour of God and the Good of 
Souls? Witneſs his Firſt and Second 


TAres of his Pilgrims Progreſs.” 


If thou art a Quaker, thou canſt not 


be juſtly offended, and not ſmite thy 
Friends Leonard Fell, Joh Love, Cc. Who 


very often ſtept out of the common Road 
of Expreſſion, to illuſtrate the Power of 


on 


3 


Truth; the laſt of which was made an 

ye and Ear. Witneſs of the Malice of Non- 
reſiſting Rebels, for fixing up the fol- 
. laing Lines upon Canterbury Cathedral 


ww 
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2 n 5 
on or near a Thankſgiving Day for a V. 


ctory, under the late Adminiſtration; 
O England's People your Caſe is very ſad, 


| Tour. wicked Deeds the Lord abhors, and 


As that are ſo bad, 


You faſt and pray, and defire you may _ 


Jour Brethren overcome; 


Tou kill and ſlay, and take the Fre. 
And then thank God, when Mider's done. 
O ceaſe you Hypocrites, and go no further, 


FE God accepts no Thanks for Murder. 


I could enlarge upon many out- of- the- 
Way Expreſſions uſed by that People, but 
{hall decline the fo doing, leſt I give too 
great Occaſion for Diflike ; my Intention 
not being in the leaſt, to give juſt Offence 


to the truly Good among them, or in- 


deed to any other conſcientious Wor- 


ſhipper of God, whether Epiſcopalian, Preſ- 
byterian, Independent or Water-Bapteſt : No, 


I love the Good among them all; and 
am well aſſur'd there are, and have been 


a People among them, (yea, even among 


the Roman Catholicks) that fear God and 


work Righteouſneſs. With thoſe my Soul 


hath tender Love and ſweet Unity, (tho? 


by the Way there are greater Degrees of 


Purity among ſome, than others.) 
ge, = A * 
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It is, the corrupt Opinions and Practi- 


ces among the ſeveral Profeſſors of Chri- 


ſtianity, L would here expoſe; yea ridi- 
cule, to make em odious and abhorr*d by 
thoſe who thro? Inadvertency have been 
deluded into the Commiſſion or Defence 
—_ 8 = 
As to the French Prophet, Ranter, Soci- 


4 


vian, 1 ah; KNOW eem to be 
7 


Imps of Helft, Brats of the Devil's Beget- 
ting, and more eſpecially the French Pro- 
phets, by whoſe accurſed infernal poyſo- 
nous Influences, my innocent Soul has 
been debauch'd deluded, abus'd, and ſlan- 


der'dto the Loſs of many, to the depreſſing 


of 0 Vertue, and even to the bid- 


ding Defiance to God himſelf. 


N * 


5 Wouldſt be inform'd who the 
Publiſher really is? Tl tell thee. He is a 
Perſon no Honeſt, Wiſe or Good Man can 
ſay, they Knew, that he ever did a baſe 
A He is a Perſon has long been de- 
priv'd of the common Neceſſaries of Life, 


| thro? the Malice of Hell, and the unpa- 


rallelPd Villany of its Agents, who (un- 
der the Cloak ef Religion) perpetrate the 
melt flaming, God-damaing and Venge- 
znce-crying Enormities towards him. 
He is a Perſon, whom the World be- 
. Gown 


„ 1 
flows its Frowns liberally upon, becauſe 
he is not of the World : He is one that 
weighs his Words and Actions, as Jewel- 
ers do their precious Stones, before part- 
ed with. He is one whoſe whole 
Study, is, the Good of Mankind, Tem- 
porally and Spiritually, and the Glory of 


God. In Order to which he has now 


Publiſh'd this uncommon Piece, (deſign'd) 
as a Lure or Bait to Rational MA N 


to give his diſintereſted Attention to the 


affecting. Soul- ſaving Power of Trath di- 
ſtilling (hereafter) its ſweet Drops thro' a 
Channel choſen by the God of Love, for 
his a Sake. 
is with a mourning Pity he beholds 
the Blood -red Sins of this our Land, the 
Luxury, Pride, Drunkenneſs, Swearing, 
Oppreſſion, Whoredoms, and abomina- 
ble Effeminacy of the Children of this 
Nation. How has Iniquity run down like 
a mighty Stream? Even many of our 
Teachers affront their Maker, by con- 
tradicting the End of God and Na- 
ture, even at their moſt ſolemn Devo- 
ieee . = 
| He can't but with a Friend of his, cry 
cout, when beholding the ftrange Revo- 
lutions for Wickedneſs that have hap- 
pen' d in this our Day, 42 a 


E CITI ͥ!.. py oor One oo 


e 


All- Houſes are become Ale- houſes! 
Paradice, 4 Pair-of-Dice! © 
Matrimony, 4 meer Matter- of- Money! 
The Jacobites are turn'd * Joabites ! + 
The + Whigs wear Un. natural Wigs ! 
Bur it Wasnot 8% AN 
In the Days of good Old Y O--- 
AH !-------= Ah--- NO! 


Tis with Grief he beholds a Set of Peo- 


ple, who pretend in Words, (tp deceive 


the imple) that they have Manifeſtat ions, 
| e ps Reve- 


et 


* That is, Diſobey the Voice of the King, as Foab did 
That of David, tho" they pretend to elpouſe Paſſive 
Obedience and unlimited Non-xreſiſtance. 

+ By Whigs are meant the Diſſenters, whoſe Fore-fa- 
thers bore a loud Teftimony againft that monſtrous, 
Practice of wearing of Perukes, againft whom an emi- 
nent Teacher formerly publiſh'd the following Sarcaſn; 


Wo to the Crown of Pride, whoſe Hair 
Whoſc Long and Buſhy Locks declare 
A Brutiſh Cuſtom every where ; 
And only uſed for a Snare. | 
The Long-hair'd Gallants of theſe Times, 
ear Hocſes Mains on Human Faces, 
. Turn Men to Monſters; aud the Work 
Of GOD and Nature much diſgraces. 
GOD in a Buſh did once appear, 
But in their Buſh has never been; 
They'll never leave till Satan come, 
«Ind thrift 4 Burning Candle is. 


£ x 


For ever and evermore. 


. E 
Revelations, Dreams and Viſions from God, 


| When the whole Currency of their Actions 
3 cloſely vie w'd, ſhews m to be ſuch, that 
the Devil - himſelf might be aſham'd to 


commit, were he to dwell Perſonally, as 
he does Spiritually among them. 


* - 


Reader, I fully purpoſe to give thee 


' {+ ſuch a Portraiture of Hell, as never, I 


believe, was ſo much as heard of, ſince 
the World was fram'd. Not the Wiek- 
edneſs of the World before the Deluge; 
not the unnatural Sins of Sodom and Gb For- 
rah, not the Crimes of the Canaazites can 
outdo the Wickedneſs I ſhall demonſtrate, 1 
has been practis'd by thoſe Pegple, 1 
have, thro? mighty Grace, been re eem \ ! 
from, Glory to God, be render d by my Sul 


But not to inſiſt on that Affair at pre- 
ſent, I inform thee, tho? the Publiſher, as 
to the Affairs of this Life, is render'd 


of all Men the moſt miſerable, yet he 


has that ſweet, pleaſant and Seraphick En- 

joy ment intellectually that no Tongue can 

utter, no Oratery can convey the leaſt 
Idea of; nor eis any one capable of concei- 

ving, but thoſe who, upon the juſteſt Scru- 

— KNOW themſelves cleans'd from all 

uilt. e 3 


liſh this Prat. I have no Worldly, Inte- 


reſt in the doing it. If any think I am 
wrong; they would do well to undeceive 


me. I have not the leaſt Malice or An- 
ger againſt any my greateſt Enemies, tho? 
L abhor the Spirit they are acted by: 
Nor have I the leaſt: Defign of Perſonal Re- 


flection throughout the whole Poem, except 
upon the; French or rather Helliſh Prophets 
i nd Agents;ſeveralof whom, as I have been 


* 1 n 


credibſy informꝭd have of late own d their 


premeditated Villany in: forging and car- 


rying on that Impoſture. The which I 


nient, in a Tract entitled, 4 Reaſanable Ex- 
ulation with 4 Rational Man; in 4 Let- 
ter to Francis Moult, &. Which Trac 
will contain ſurprizing Things, yea more 
uncommon (if poſſible) than are mention'd 
in the Brand ſnatehd from the Burning. 


F ae to make manifeſt as ſoon as conve- 


But to return to the Deſign of my Po- 
em. I call it The: Platonich Courtſhip, it 


being a faithful Relation of ſome few of 


the many Arguments revolving in my 
Soul, to bring me over to the ſeveral 
Profeſſions: of Religion ever ſince I was 
Five Years old. I here ſhew my _ 
TH 1 ons 
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„ 9 
_ Tis purely. for the Glory of God I pub. 


5 


5 


Na 


ſons for diffenting from thoſe who inay 
| from mil alen Moti qu judge me to be wrong. 


If I know any thing, I have not utter d 
any Expreſſion herein, but what I am 


able to defend, by ſound Reaſon, or 
Holy Scripture. 3 | 


If any, thro? their innate vicious Incli- 


nations, ſhall ſuck Poyſon from this Piece, 


twill be their own Fault, not mine. 


Intention I'm ſure is good, being cenſi- 
ble the ugly Spider draws Venom from 


the ſame Flower the delightful Bee ſucks 


its delicious Honey. 


Thoſe who do not take up their Religi- 


on upon Truſt, I am ſure willi, or may 


be ſenſible, I have not unjuſtly charg'd 
any Party or Body of People, herein 


taken notice of. 


I have purpoſely ſuited it to the natu- 
ral Vivacity of the preſent Age; and by 


the common Occurrences of Life, have 


Gepicted ſomewhat of greater Importance. 
As MAN, that Glorioas Creature (would 


he but act as ſuch) is a Compound of 


Body, Soul, and Spirit, J have herein hand- 
ed ſomewhat ſuitable to every Part of 
Him. Has he a Mind innocently to be 
diverted ? Here he may be merry with- 
out Sin. Is he willing to be inform'd in 

__ Spirts 


——— — . 


A 


wn, . 
Spiritual Matters? here he may find ſome 
Things (that are only Spiritually known) 
ſhadow'd forth by Outward Parables, 
Ge. Is he truly in carneſt about the 


Great Work of his Eternal Salvation? 
Here he may meet with pure Truth as 


it is in Jeſus, and as it has been com- 
municated freely from that Eternal Abyſs 
of Divine Excellency to every Part or 
Sence of the Publiſher, either external or 


internal. 


Here is in ſhort, What /if thine Eye is 


but ſingle,) will turn to thy Advantage, 


and cannot do thee any Hurt. There- 
fore ſuch as it is, Take it, and make the 


Memorandum. The Verſes in the Title-page, were ta- 
ken from the Works of that Divinely Infpir'd Epiſcapal 
Prieſt, GEORGE HERBERT, 09” RC + 
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The Platonick Court! 


*Twas, who ſhould make a fair (4) Virgin a Wiſe; 
Each teas'd the poor Lady, near out of her Life; 
Crying Prithee, Sweet Lady, lodge with me. 


| 1 Londoy, lately there happen'd a Strife: 


The firſt that made Love, was a (b) Non- con preciſe, 
Who ſaid he was ſent from the Grave and the Wiſe, 
He turn'd up demurely the (c) Whites of his Eyes, 
Crying, Prithee, Sweet Lady, live with me. 


He cloſely hugg'd ber, as (d) Holy Sifter, 
Then Pull'd off his Hat, ſaid Grace, and kifs'd her, 


In the true Way to Heaven, he ſaid he'd aſſiſt her, 


Crying, Prithee Sweet Lady, lodge with me. h 
r Friend 


— 
el 


———— * 


(a) The Soul of the Publiſher, 
(b) Who was educated in Presbyterian Principles, and 
when very young, learn'd the Aſſembly's Catechiſm, _ 
Cc) Which being the outward Declaration of the Ca lv 
niftical Faith, and Faith being. properly accounted an Eye, 
the Publiſher, Allegorically calls it the Whites of his 


* 


(4) Alluding to the cloſe Prejudice of Education, viz. be- 
lieving that the Soul and Calviniſm bad each the fame Fa- 
4. Gad; and conſequently thought to he Brother and Si: 


2 


Friend Fobn, cry'd ſhe, Be gone from my Bed, 

Thy Grand-Father cut off his (a) Sovereign's Head 

Rat won't out, at Freſh, when in Bone it is bred, © 
And therefore thou ſpalt not live with nme. 


1} He tren A N to his. Aſſiſtance, c 
17 - And cold her that (4) Holy David had long ſince 
| Obediennly ptatticd he Tak of Refiftance, 
Now Lady, 7 bope thou wilt lodge with me. 


Skeanſwer'd, Sir, Holy David the King ” 
Was a Type of King Feſus, who-Power doth bring 
To his Soldiers, to cut off each ſinful Thing, 

For wbich Reaſon thou ſhals not live with me. 


. When Antitype's come, then Type doth ceaſe, 

tis As after War, doth follow Peace. | 

Then Prieſt went away, as if fretting in Greaſe, 
Crying, Lady, Thou bad'ſt better have lodg'd with me. 


Then 


> * * 9 
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(a) Nothing more is meant here than ſome Presbyterians 

| bolding for Goſpel Poctrine, ibe Lawfulneſs of reſiſting Ty- 

- rants, which is centraty to the plain Commands of Chriſt, and 
the very Nature of the Chriftian Religion. A true Cbri- 
ſtian may as well be a Whoremonger, Adulterer, or Mur- 

erer, (which is a flat Contradiftion) as take up Arms againſt 
bis Sovereign. | = TE 1 | 

David was commanded to deſtroy the Enemies of Iſra- 
el, 4s & Type of Chriſt's Kingly Power in deſtroying our Spi- 
ritual Enemies, by the Sword of the Spirit; qnd tbere · 
fore for any to quote David en itbat occaſion, is very little is 
che purpoſe 3 for they might as well argue fo tbe Traſtice of 
.the Ceremonial Law, by Chriſtians, which the Apoſtle plaiu- 
Y calls. à Shadow of good Things te come. 
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* 
Then after him came Independent, | « 
Who over me would have got the Aſcendant, 
He cry'd' out; He lov'd me, and I might depend-on'*; 
My deareſt ſweet Lady, pray live with me, | 


Moreover, he fqueez'd me, with wondrous Affection, 

And told me, by Paul, he would prove my Election, 

Shew me Heavenly Sights, by (4) Retro-ſpe&rom, © 
Crying, Lady, I bope thou wilt lodge with me, 


I quickly perceiv'd his ſtiff.ſtarch'd Pride, 

Said, Sir forbear, I can't abide, | 

So rigid a Mortal ſhould make me his Bride 3 
And therefore thou ſhalt not live with me. 


_— 


Befides, when alone, we ſhall never agree, LEED 


Thou art fo void of Charity, 
That a pleafing Husband thou canft not be, 
And therefore thou ſhalt not lodge with me. 


The Water-Baptiſt then came next, 


Who juſt had been Dipping in Literal Text ; Wot 
But when 1 deny'd him, was cruelly vext, 13 
Crying, Damfel, Thou oughteſt to live with me. 


He ſaid, Of all others, he was the King, 
Then told me, he'd waſh me in the Spring, | 
And quoted Scripture for the Thing, | = ON 
Crying Prithee, ſweet Damſel, lodge with meg 


* 


Dry Baptiſt be gone, I ſee thou art blind, 

Thy Water is muddy, I clearly find, 

*T will waſh the Body but not the Mind, 

And therefore thou ſhalt not live with me. * 
p77 3 | © ws 


* 


_ „ — 


(e) The Dodtrino of Reprobation is bere nean. 


(4) 


The Fourth that appear'd was an Outlandiſh Fellow, » 


With firange, meagre Countenance, ſwarthy and yellow, 


| Who'd tumble, ſhew Poſtures, roar, yawn, grin and be]- 
Crying Prithee ſweet Virgin, lodge with me. (low, 


Some call'd him French Prophet, a Creature moſt odd, 
He call'd me (4) My Child, then ſaid, I am God, 
Tho' really was Devil, with Nid at a Nod, 

Crying, Prithee ſmeet Virgin, live with me. 


He promis'd to make me both (pb) learned and wiſe, - 
And told me abundance of flattering Lies, e 
That I ſhould ſee clearly, by (c) ſhutting my Eyes, 
Crying, Madamoiſelle, Fray Jodge with me. 


He told me beſides, he'd make me a Queen, 

With (d) Permanent Water, my Privities clean, 

And finely adorn me with Ribbon of Green, 
If I would Jet bim but live with me. 


He ſeem d by his Looks, as if been at Had em, 
I bid him depart, go court his Ze-Madam, 
For I'd have to do, with no Son of Sodom, 
Aud therefore be ſhould not lodge with me. 


Thou 
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(a) The Erench Prophets aſten us'd thoſe Expreſſions, My 
Child, my Child, — I am God,— when ſpeaking to their 


Followers. 


(b) See the extraordinary Promiſes made to the Publiſher, 


in the Brand ſnatch'd from the Burning. e 

(e) The Prophets deny the making uſe of Reaſon in 
judg ing of Religious Matters, and ſo blind the Eyes of their 
deluded Diſciples. 


(d) See a ſtrange. unpreſidented Story fairkfully rela- 


fed in the Brand before- mentioned. 


a ee 
Thou Villain, quoth I, away with thy Lies, 
Thy Juggles are all of immoderate Size, 


I want not the waſhing from a (a) Woman's Thizhs; 4 
- Thou Villain, be gone away from me. | 


The Wretch ran away with his (6) Spiritual Poxes, 


And got amongft thoſe nick-nam'd (e) Butter- boxes, 


But left a worſe Stink, than when hunted, the Fox is. 
This Monſter be wanted to Jive with me. 


The Atbeiſt came next who diſown'd God ſupreme, 
He told me Religion's no more than a Dream, 
And offer'd himſelf, on my Boſom to lean, 

Saying, Prithee fair Lady lodge with me. 


His curſed blind Notions was often advancing, 

That the whole World was form'd by Atoms a dancing, 

And came to ſuch Order, when frisking and prancing, 
Crying, Lady thou ougbteſt to live with me. | 


I ask'd him, Who was it thoſe Atoms had made? 
My Spark then was daunted, and no more he faid, 
But went away trembling, as if ſore afraid, 

And grieving he could not lodge with me. 


A 
** 


(a) This may ſeem to ſome to ſavour of Obſcenity 3 the 
Publiſher therefore informs his Reader he may be let into 
the Krowledge of the real Matter of Fact in the Brand be- 
fore- mentioned. | h 2 

(b) By Spiritual Poxes, are meant thoſe Heterodox and 
unnatural Doctrines inculcated by ſome of the Chief of ite 
French Prophets and Diſciples, viz. Arianiſm, Socinia- 
niſm, Bigamy, Polygamy, Schechemiſm, Onaniſm, Ce. 

(c) Jobn Cavalier is here aim'd at, who brought this Re- 
ligion from France, aſter wards went to Holland, and on 
that whole Affair to be a contrivd Impoſture. 


a. 


EI. 

'A Papiſt then came, of high Renown, Ee. 

And proffer'd me Xeys and a Tripple-Crown. 

Thou ly'ſt like a Knave, for they are none of thy own, 
Thon art not the Perſon ſhall live with me, 


He largely deſcrib'd his outward Glory, 

Harangu'd on the Virtues of Purgatory, oh 

No ſooner he*d ſpoke, but I laught at the Story, 
Saying, Popeling, thou ſhalt not lodge with me. 


He told me the Soul of Leqarus was Here, 

Who was rais*d, as it plainly did appear 

For, None came from Heay*n or Hell, when got there. 
My deareſt ſweet Lady pray lodge with ne. 


As ſoon as this Pepiſt, I'd thoroughly ſifted, 
I (mil'd at his Logiek; the Argument ſhifted, 
His dead Weight of Doctrine then for him I lifted, 
He was not the Perſon ſhould lodge with me, 


I told him, I plainly from Scripture, could tell, Iz 2 

That a Prophet there, went not to Heaven, or Hell, | 

The Pepi8 at that, ſeemed pleas*d, very well, 
Crying, Tady, I bope tbou wilt live with me. 


He went to his Book, and ſaid a Soul-Maſs, 
Then preſs*d me to tell him, what Prophet it was? 
I anſwer*d aloud, *twas Mad Balaam's Aſs, 

And therefore quickly be gone for me. N 


By which Quotation, I made it clear, 5 

| That none elſe but Aſs did ever go (a) there, 

This ſent him away with a Fleas in bis Ear, 
 Leamenting be could not lodge with me. 


From that time, he never would Argument handle, 
But inftead on his Knee, (as ho us'd) me to dandle, 

| He curs*d me (as ſaid) by Bell, Book, and Candle, 

|  Cryid, Go and be damned for Hereſy. The 


ab a 


r —— — — 
2— vt 
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(a) Fi. io Purgatory, 


CTY 


The Quaker came then with his Tea and Nay, 
Affur'd me, he'd teach me Perfe@&ion's Way, 
If I'd be rul'd by him, I never ſhould ftray, 
Crying, Prithee, my (a) Frzend-ab, live with me, 


I ftarted to ſee him dreſt like a Beau-Varlet, t 
With a Wig on his Head, made of Hair of a Harlat, 
I ſaid *twas a Badge of the Whore dreſt in Scarletz © 
And therefore be ſbould not lodge with me. „ 


I told him he'd loft much of his ficſt Love, 
Liv'd too much below, and too little above, 
Had more of the Serpent, than he had of the Dove 3 
And therefore be ſhould not live with me. | | 


Beſides, I lik'd not his Affirmation, 

And ſaw he was CLAPP'D, by Copulation 

With that Jilt. call'd Worldly Abomination. 
And therefore be ſhould not lodge with me. 


Moreover, ſaid I, My Friend Nebemiab, 


F Religion makes chearful, and not figh and cry Ab, | 


With Head down like Bulruſh, juft ready to die- ab, 
Therefore 4 brisk Courtier ſhall lodge with me. 


The Friend then left off all his entreating, BT 
And with his Fiſt his Breaft fella Beating, n+ 1 
Then quickly after he broke up the Meeting, 

With Sorrow be could not live with me. 


1 


(a) The Publiſher bereof intends not the leaſt Reſection up- 
on the truly Spiritsal among the People called Quakers, but 
only to reprove the formal ceremonious Part of them, who know 
little of Religion, or the Power thereof.  _T 
(b) The Publiſher ꝓudges it 4 ſhameful Sight to ſee « 
Man covered with the Hair of a Woman. He therefore 
takes it 486 an infallible Mark, that every Man jo e 
ver*d, bas either ſome great Infirmity jy bis Head, 6 pro- 


digious Darkneſs in bis Intellects. 


r * 


1 


r 


4 


— 


i 


— 
* 
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However, K told him, ere he went away, 
I had ſomewhat of Comfort unto him to * 
He briskly cry'd out, What is it, I pray? | 


(8). 


Shall I be the Perſon fo lodge with vhee. 4 5 


No, no, quoth I, but take Care of miſſing 
Of. what thou may think à very great Becks, 


| IU willingly grant thee a little ſweet 0 uns. | 


Altbo thou can not live with me. 


Then after bim, came an Oxford Prieſt, 

Who chatter'd like Magpie, juſt hopp'd from the Nen; 

His Tone was, I'm Orthodox, Probatum eſt, 
Sweet Lady, I bope thou wilt lodge with me. 


He boaſted much of his Learned (% Mother 3" 

I bid him be ſilent, and ceaſe all his Pother, ' 

While he preach'd up oneThing, and (c) Praftic'd another 1 
And ibere fore be Joowld not live with me 5 


He ſhewed me then all his Learned Stock. 
I cold, him, I lik'd not his (4) Spiritual Frock, 
It looks ſo like to a Woman's Smock, 

And therefore thou ſhalt not lodge with me. 


Beſides, the Diſſenters do call thee a: BITE, 


And charge thee with, being a Hypocrite 3 
For within thou art black, and without thou. art ws 


And therefore thou an not live with me. 


bk. 


—— 


(a) E Kiſſing, is meant 4 oloſe nog with the 
real Quakers," which the Publiſher greatly deſires, duly on 4 
Spiritual Account. 


But as for the Rich, the Formal, ani 


2 among that T, be e no e dere with 
ahem, | 


(6) The Gen, 
(e) i.e, Preach up Paſhve-Obedience, and Non-reſiſt- 


ance in Words, but in Action: "rw gg 


(4) The Surplice, 


6 
O Domine Single- Ten, Toudly I cry'd, 
Such a (a) Jyibe - Pig as thou art ſhall veer make me Bridey 
There's more to be done, than to get up and tide, 
Thou art not the Perſon ſhall live with me. | 


He then read me Homilies, Colle&s, Epiſtles, 
And magnify'd largely his great (b) Box of Whiſtles, 
Which brought to my Mind (c) the Aſs mumbling Tbiſt les. 
Then 1 bid bim be gone away from me. 
Then limping came Prieft, from Peter-fe-Poor, 
Who to the Difſenters, had open'd Church-Door, 
That they might affault black Babylon's Whore, 
Crying, Pritbee ſweet Virgin lodge with me. 
He beaſted how much he had done for the Crown, 
And talk'd of his new-zotten high Renown, 
For the Good of the Church, had pull'd Prejacy down, 
My Lady, I bope thou wilt lodge with me, | 


His daily Cry was, The Church not in Danger 

So Calmly he ſpoke thus, without Love or Anger, 

I quickly perceiv'd *twas the Biſhop of Bangor, 
Who pleaded bis Right to lodge with me. 


 Tery'd, My Lord, I truly fear 
So (dy calm and undifturb'd's thy Pray'r, 
When ſent towards Heaven, twill never reach there; 


d therefore tbou ſhalt not live with me. 
* * 1 8 „ 


(a) The Publiſher admires how the Country- Parſons wo 
quote the Levitical Law, in Bebalf of their Tythes, DARE 
abe 4 Tythe-Pig, which is an unclean- Beaſt according to 
the ſame Law. —— Alas. Alas, Tho' the Prieſt divides 
not the Hoof, be chews the Cad of Profit. 


(56) The Organ. 
(c) i. e. The Story of Democritus, who neuer laugbt above 


once #brougbout bis whole Life, and thas wes when be (aw an 


Aſs mumbling of Thiftles. RE. : 
(4) True Prayer is an earneſt fervent wreſtling. with God 


for Some what we are feelingly ſenſible we want, whether 
Fer Soul or Body. 5 | | 


bi we 35 * 
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Moreover, My Lord, I can't ab ide. 

To ſee a rich Biſhop in Coach to ride. 

When Chriſt the firft (a) Biſhop on Afs lat aſtride; 18 
Thou art not tbe Biſhop ſhall marry we. 


My Deareft, quoth he, *tis becauſe I am lame, 

That I in my Coach thus, hicher came; 

I'affure thee, 1 do not preach for Gain; 
And therefore My Lady, pray lodge with me. 


Not preach for Gain! How can that be? 


When a Thouſand a Year is a Biſhop's Fee, 
I bid him unridd le that Myſtery, 85 
Before thas be ſhould live with ne. 


He paus'd a while, then ſmilingly ſaid, 
If U never preach, the Money I'm paid, . 


Such a Law here in England has long Since, been made, 
Now Lady J bepe 1hou wilt lodge with me. TE 


The Stipend is Given BEFORE I teach, | 


| Therefore, to get Money, I do not Preach, 


My :harming ſweet Angel, 1 do thee beſeech, 
Thou wilt not refuſe to live with me, 


The 


——— 


A 


—— — 


"I (a) The Publiſher bere expoſes the vaſt Diſparity berwixs 


Chriſt and our Engliſh and Welſh Biſbops, tbe Firſt bad 
Need of an Aſs, the two latter ride in Coaches, which 


inelines the Publiſher 10 think no Bijhop can get to Heaven, the 
Way thither, being ſo very narrow, 4 Coacb cannot ſo much 


as enter into it. 


(b) This Expreſſion, Becauſe I am lame, Oc. illuſtrates 


the good Opinion the Publiſher once bad, that be Biſhop did 
not affect Worldly Grandeur, but was tbro* 4 natural Infir- 


. 


mig, oblig d. 0 Make ufe of ſuch a Leathern Convenicncy | 


s 11 8 
The Quibble ſeem'd play fible, tho Properly = 
Was, what FOES would call an Abſolute Lie, 


Or, as if cunning Feſuit bad (poke by the By, 
In Order that be might lodge with me. | 


T ask'd him, whether. he'd pleaſe to walk, 


That we might have Sincerely ſome (4) Talk, 


For a Kiſs or Two, I'd not his Fancy balk, 


Notwithſtanding be ſhould not live with me. 


I bid him God ſpeed, and hop'd for to ſees 
{inftead of his being now, B. B. B.) 


Very ſhortly be made more than 4. B. C. 


Aibo be might not lodge with me. 


Then Lutherey came without Merit of Works, 


He tickled my Fancy with (6) Muſical Ferks, 
And play'd me a Tune well lik'd by wo Turks, 
Crying, Lady I bope thou wilt live me. 


IT told him, to See him, I was very glad 
Tho' I heard that a (d) Foreign Lady he had, 
Which made the poor Lutheran quite (4) horn-mad, | 
* Lamenting be could not lodge with me. i | 
* | 3 hen 


— — 


— 9 


(4) The Publiſher deſigns to atte 
or Two's Converſation with the Biſhop, touching the Great 
Work of Man's eternal Salvation, the Glory of the Lord 
Jeſus, in bis ſeveral Offices, as Prophet, Prieſt and King, 
and many 0thor Things of High Importance. Ts 
(b) Quaver, and Semiquaver, Notes in Mufick, us'd by 
the Lutherans in tbeir Worſhip. 433 Sel 
(e) By Foreign Lady is only meant the ſeverdl 
Strange Ceremonzes eſpous'd by the Lutherans, ibs 
— 4 or true Worſhip of Chriſt is aliogeiber undaquaimed 
witb. 5 | 
(d) Horn- mad 7s a Term the Publiſher often beard ex- 
2 when a Cbild, is ſignifying à very great Degree of 
drger, | FR, | 


7 6 the baving an Hour 
0 


— 


Then after him came Sncinian ly, | 
Who firft of all told me, a (a) Damnable Tie, 


Then offer'd to ſhew me a Reaſon why, 
ching Lady, I hope thou wilt live with me. 


J bid this Blind Screetch Owl look up to the SUN, 
Which when the dark Night-Bird effay'd to have done, 
I ſaid *twas a Figure of Great Three in Que, „ 
And therefore be ſhould not lodge with me. 


He ftood Poring on me, and much did admire, 

When I told him, Three Properties did conſpire _ 

To make up one SUN, viz. HE AT, (6) L1G HT, and 
He was not the Perſon ſhould live with me, FIRE. 


The Heat was the operative Quality 

Of infinite, Powerful Wile MAFESTY, 
Therefore to the Holy Ghoſt did agree, 
| Socinian, thou never ſhalt Jodge with me, 


The 


(4) What is meant by a damnable Lie, zs the Sociniaus 
 wvilfully "denying the Co-equality as to 18 Inſini: „ Ne. 
of Chriſt with God the Fatber,' the Soul therefore ( ſhews by 
#be Sun, the glorious Harmony in the Three _—_— 
Diſplays of One Godhead, which is not to be comprebended 
by carnal blind Reaſon, ſo much made uſe of by thoſe Cham- 
pions of the Devil, the Socinians : ] 
*(b) The Soul livelily deſrribes the Three different Mani- 
feſtatibns of the One Eternal, Powerful, Wiſe, and for || 
ever to be ador'd Godhead, viz. The Father by the Term 
Fire, the Nature of which will conſume every Thing under 
the Fall; Jeſus Chrift, by the Term Light, which 1s a milder 
or ſofter Diſpliy,wbereby God is known as 10 bis very Nature 
ant Eſſence, as far aj we are capable, while cloth'd with 4 
Body of Imper fect ion; and laſtly, the Holy Ghoſt, by the 
Term vor Cualiiy of Heat, which being ibe Operative Sine 
Quo non of all Things, we are feelingly made acquainted 
wth bis Nature, by bis ſalutiferous Emanation. 


— 
— 
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(13) 


The Tigbe which on us, doth often ſhine,  _ * 

Did preach forth Chrift; Jeſus that. Being Divine, 

And both as,cocgual: ay Parallel Line. FEY 
Secinian, Thou never ſbals live with me, 


The Fire did equally repreſent, ; 
The Firſt Primeiple of this great Parliament, -» 
To wit, God the- Father, who both tbem had ſent. 2 


Socinian, tbou never ſualt Jodge with me. 
Pure Fire in it ſelt is of .O gloriogs Nature, 


That it quickly conſumes, ey'ry fallen Creature: 
As to Quantity, Quality, Motion or Feature. 
Socinjan, Thou never ſhalt Jive with me. 


No Mortal Creature can e'er dwell in Fire, 

But muſt be conſum'd like, Hay, Thorn, or: Brier, 
nd whoe'er denies this, Lm ſure's a damn'd Liar, 
Thow Nigbi- bird, Socinian, away from me. 


Therefore God, in Fleſh to me, doth reveal, 

WHAT from many Millions he doth conceal, 

Aſtoniſhing Things! ſuch as Wheel in a Wheel, 
Socinian, I ſay, be gone for me. | 

Take Heat from Fire, Fire ceaſes to be, 

Light with them both doth always agree, 

Which preach forth Eternal Tri-Unity. 
Socinian, Once more, be gone from me. 


Soeinian by this Time, was ftruck ſo ſtone blind, 


He forc'd was to grope, his Way for to find, 
I pity'd the Rebel, in Darkneſs confin'd, 
. Whoſe Impudence wanted to lodge with me, 


And told him his Sophiſtry, with Carnal Reaſon, 


Were unnnat'cal, as Snow at Midſummer Seaſon, I 
And *gainft Great King FESUS was Spiritual Treaſon, 
A very fine Fellow is live with me , 4 


= 


(14) 


The Ranter now came Roaring in, 


And in my Ears made a terrible Din, 


(a) By God's Blood and Wound's, (he ſaid) he'd n Sin, 5 


J pray thee Sweet Virgin, lie wiiß me, 1 


3 
* % 1. * 
s ; 3 


1 PS. 1 


(a) The Ranters'were 4 People pretend i ng. to. Religion, 
berty as to Words und Act ions, 


who gave themſetves a great Ti 


(and as be 1152 | 1 r the | 
of Chriſtian Liberty (as they term'd it,) would dance, 
Sing, Kiſs, and tie with one another, (aueh 1/ke ſome of 
2be Prophets, and their Followers) and in their Extacies would 
cry out with a loud Voice, By God's Blood and Wounds 


ye are all ſav'd. —— By God I haye no. Sin,.© By 


Chrift they are all damn'd,—=— The Father of all the 
Devils in Hell go along with you, c. One of theſe re- 
zigious Madmen wilting along rbe Street, it ſo happen'd that” 


 2wo People were 'quarrelling, one of whom ' call'd*ube other 
Whore, at which tbe other being greatly enrag d, the Ran- 
| ber * tbat Chriſt 
Jeſus bimſelf was a Whoremaſter, (meaning as be after- 
wards expreſs*d it beſore the Juſtice of Peace, tba Chriſt 


ter makes up to ber, and bids ber be caſy, 


vas 4 Whore's Maſter, viz.) Mafter over Mary Mag- 
dalen, whom be [aid was 4 Whore) for which horrid _ Say- 
ing, he was ſeig d and ſent to Goal, where be ended bis mi- 


ſerable Life, by Hanging himſelf. After which, one of 
bis She Proſelytes boaſted of, and commended bis Self. Murx- 


der, ſaying, He had laid down his Life freely, and no 
Man took it from him. This Story wag related to the 
Publiſher by ſeveral ſober People, who declar'd it io be really 
Matter of Faft, N. B. The Runter: Name was Tay- 
lor who was before Thar, a Preacher among the People called 

uakers, but was excommunicated by tbem when be began 
his vile Enormities, From this Spirit of Ranteriſm, the 
Publiſher conceives bath ſprung be Latitude ſome Profeſſors 
of Religion bave takes 10 vent their Peyſonous Notions of 
Arianiſm, &c. which the Publiſher defigns (God belping) 10 


oppoſe, in 4 publick Manner, in a very little Time. * 


- ? 
Py 4 * 
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hes been inform d] under the Pretence 


v vb 


y 
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His ftrange ſort of Talk did ſeem nought but Rattle, 
Like Captains, and Boatſwains, when going to Battle, 
Or Sound of [That Drum, whoſe Chriſten-Name's Keie, 
Sill crying, My Deareſt, pray lodge with me. | 


He talk'd bawdy to me, as he ſtood a wooing, 

And offer'd to (4) tumble me, kiſſing, and cooing, 
This Spiritual Bully would fain have been doing, 
And Cryd out, By God, thou ſbals lie with me. 


Hie ſung and hedanc'd, and he jump'd tow'rds the Cie- 
5 ES e ee (ling, 
And okipt and frisk'd from me, now back again wheeling) 
Then under (b) Hoop'd Petticoat fain would be feeling, 
By Chrift, 0 My Dear, thou muſt lodge with me. | 


. His filthy, foul Impudence fill'd me with Horcour, 
And made me to (c) ſwoon, with Grief, and the Terror 
To think, Of the Devil, (that) He was the Mirrour, 

And wanted to baue a Nights Lodging with me. of | 


_—_— 


(a) By this Line is expreſs'd ibe ſore Temptation of Satan 
the Publiſher lay under, to encline bim to Ranteriſm which 
Temptation put bis Soul into ſo great 4 Hurry, &. ibat be 
expreſſes it by tumbling, kiſſing and cooing. | 

) Tbe Author by an Allegory, makes uſe of the Jem 
of Hoop-Petticoar, ot with any indecent View, but 10 
expoſe that Scandal to modeſt Women, and Secondly, As ibe 
Petticoat covers the Shame, the Publiſher alludes to the Spi- 
rit of Ranteriſm baving near begun to undermine Pure 
2 and enter d ibe ſecret Receſſes of ibe Publiſber 

ind. . 1 | 
(c) i. e. The Shocking Terror Ranteriſm now gives 80 1he 
Fubliſher, and to every ſerious Chriſtian, ; 


N . 
1 4 % 
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, * 


(16) 
My Patience provok*d; I could not be civil, 


And told him he out-did: his Father in Evil, 
This Hell- Hound: be wanted 10 live with me, 


The Renter fell. d ead, (all others deterring) 


To French Prophet, left all his Vices, transferring. 
There's never 4 Barrel the better Herring 


A Turk now came wooing with Fleſhly Religion, 
And whiſper'd a Story of Mabomet's Pigeon, 


| And therefore be ſbould not lodge with me, 


The ſtrange ſort of Country he call'd Paradice, 
Was very like Egypt, when ſwarming with Lice. 


And therefore be ſpould nos live with me. 


A Few next came, with great Store of Gold,. 
Aud Thirty Pieces of Silver he told, 

He wanted to circumciſe my Copy-bold, 

Crying my dear Wench, wilt live with me. 


He bragg'd that he came of old Abrabam's Stock, 

Had the (c) Key of David, as well as the Lock, 

And would have been launching in my (d) Wet-Dock, 
While ſquiating, be cry d Wench, lodge with me. 


* 


of bis Reputation, by helliſh Slender, and wilful Oppreſſion, 

and the Ranter would rob bim of his Innocence. | 

(6) Viz, A Fabulous Story, h op 

(e) Mentioned Rev. iii. 7. 
Ship, Prov. Xxxxi. 14. the Publiſper for the ſame Reaſon 
makes uſe of the Sjmile of Wet-Dock, 7 | 


But tore the Hearts Blood of this Limb of the Devil, | 


of Prophet, Socinian, Rant (a) Roguer all three, 


J told him, his Prophet was more like a Widgeon, 


Or (6) River of Nile, which was half Slime, half Mice, 


(a) By Rogues are meant Robbers, The Socinian robs 
Chriſt of bis Glory; the Prophet. robs a Servant of Chrift 


(4) Wiſdom compares a Vertuous Woman to 4 Merchant Y 
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1 big bim be gong with vis. Bloody Knife, 

= 6 Vote de Contubine'to, him, or Wifey) 
For he ſlew my Kinſman, the Tord of Life. © 
Jie wat not tbe Perſon ſhould live with me. 


He then tallk'd much of ofa Moſes and Auron, VE. 
And ſhew'd me at Altar, which I did long ſtare on 


For, there was'(a) More on It, than he was aware on. 
1 And therefore be ſbould not lodge with me. 


 & Lamb without Spot or Blemiſh, did lie 

My Heart leapt for Joy, when I did eſpy, 
An Offered Ju“ 4 bleeding, ſo nigh, . 

J. - Ob be tvas the Husband lbould marry me. 


Said I to the Few,, This is thy King, 
Who gave Kiely for an offering, ” 
To make au Atonement for ral Sin. \ 
o by was the Ku5bind ſbould lioe with me. 


The Few ſtood agaft, and was ſadly con founded; 

When I told him, bis Sins this Feſus had wounded, 

And as Crown of Thorns, his Head had ſurrounded, 
In Order that be might marry me. 


I told him, his Fathers this Lamb had ſlain, 
_ was dead, and buried, and roſe again, 
hat Few and Gentile with Him might reign. 
Oh this was the Husband ſhould marry mee 


O'er Few then T wWpt, and ſaid, farewel Brother, | 
For we both had one Father, but not the ſame Mother, 4 
My Mother was (6) Free, but Bond-woman, t other. | 

- And therefore 1 bid kim 5 gone from me. Fe 


— * r 1 — * 9 
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e) i. e. The infinite Glory of the Prieftty Office of JE. 
SUS, who gave ie a. Free-will Offering for Sin, F. it | 
is ſhadowed forth by the Jewiſh Sacrifi. ess. 

(6) Alluding to Sarah and Hagar, | | 


(.18 ) 


A Batchelor next, with effeminate Face,  -- - 
Who ſpoke like a Woman, tho* dreft like his Grace, 
With hopes to ſalute me, came walking apace, «; 


Crying, Madam, I bope thou wilt lodge with me. _ 


Its ſaid, he was whelp'd by a (2) Pytbagoraan, 
Ang, altho* be was rich, had a Soul but Plebean, 
To: French Prophet, often would ſing Jo Paan, | 
Then afterwards cry out, Pray live with me. . 
His Coat was like (6) GARDEN, with HAT ON, long 
| | 8 | : (Jig on, 
He ſtrutted and vapour'd, like Mars in his Trigon, 8 
That AS Scors Seer, on. Propheteſs, he might $9 Lig on, 


He often was crying io live with me, 


He ſaid he was rich, then bow'd to the Ground, 

With Worldly Enjoyment had long ſince been crown'd, 

For each Week in the, Lear had a Thouſand Pound, 
Which was ſome Temptation to live with mm, 


I heard by his Talk he had great Store of Senſe, 

From Timbeck of Noddle had abſtracted the Pence, 

Tho? alas but unhappy, when comes Future Teyſe 3 
Aud therefore ke was nos to lodge with me. 


I 


(a) The Perſon here meant is ſaid to eſpouſe ' the ſtrange 
Opinion of Pythagoras, of whom it is alſo ſaid,be held a Revo- 
Tution or ratber Per-ambulation of Humansouls {rom one Body 
to another, and that the ſame Soul took @ different Body 4 

Ibouſand Years afterwards, © as | 

- *(b) i. e. embroide d. in Imitation of Sprips of Trees, as was 
lately tbe Faſhion us'd by the Beaus of the Town, het was ne- 
ver worn by any Ruler in Iſrael, as ever the Publiſper 


heard of. 


s © Rf 


| (19) 
I look'd on his Pix. and wiftfully ftar'd, 
And: wonder'd to ſee an old Man without Beard, 


The vanatural Sight my Innocence ſcar d, 
| , Great Boy without Beard ſhall ne'er lodge with me. 


I ſaid Sir, thy Bare-Face is Breach of Command 

Of Febovab, (4) as thou may'ſt now underftand, 
No Man without Beard, dwelt (5) in Canaern's Land, 
An therefore thou canſt not live with me. 55 


And as for thy Notions of meer Speculation, 

They'll never, one Tittle, work out thy Salvation, 
But rather to damn, will have Co-operation. 

I pray thee Beau-Batchelor go from me. 


And if I may ſpeak without any Offence, 

As I hope I may freely, t' a Man of thy Senſe, 

F'11 pay Couſin (c) P :,, a Thouſand Years hence. 
Alibe thou never ſhalt lodge with me. 


Then boil'd up with Anger, feign'd /frae7s Ruler, 
His Chymical Pipe much wanted a Cooler, 5 
Or waſhing, like Scold, by Ducking, to rule her, 
Fur in Anger be ran away from me, e 

| RE D 2 1 Now 
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(a) See the poſitive Command of GOD, in Lev. 19. 
27. never yet aboliſb'd. hy F 
(6) 2 Sam. 10. 9. Tarry at ſerico, until your heards 
are grown, and they return. [Jericho was near the 
Land of Canaan where the Servants of David were to narry,. 
(after the Children of Ammon bad abus'd em by cutting 
of "I their Beards,) before ibey returned into their qu 
and, | | 

(c) To whom the Publiſher is ſaid to owe Money; and by 
the Promiſe of paying a Thouſand Years hence, is expos'd 
the Folly of thoſe who will not truſt their Money upon the 
Same Security as tbey truſt th:ir Souls, viz, fancying the 
Predidꝭ iont of the Prophets will be exactly fulfill'd a Trcuſand © 
Tears after tbe Time prefixt. JR N 
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( 29 ) 


Now Vſurer trots with (a). Prephetical Manns, 25 — 5 


he 
His Tongue che fai 1) moy'd, like (b)Wax * of ny; 
Crying, 'L gin, 1 prey thee, come live wi with me. l if 


Tis ſaid in his Principles, he was an Arian, | 
And learn'd'how to Nodd h from Elias Marion. 
Who (as ſaid) own'd fhe Cheat ere 01d Charon 6 oak 
| A fine Sort of Fellow to lodge with me? 


(01d Arius was Thief that rob? the Lord jeſus, . 

Who (as ſaid) dropt his Bowels where,often (c)we caſe us. 

His dreadful Diſafter with Horror ſhould” ſeize us. 
0 borrible Monſter 10 laue with ne.). 


This Fellow's call'd Prophet, whom I will not na 255 

Who has prophecy d brayely, to get Store of Gain, 

For he as got (4) Silver ik, with 4 Golden Frame. 
Am be wanted 10 live wih . 


— 


— . — 


(4) One is bere meant 17 95 * "IP oxrey ges 
Ric hes, and afterwards turn d Uſurer. This Man fancies 
bimſelf an 110 pir'd Prophet, and the Publiſber believes 
bim to be ſo, viz, Inſpir'd by the Father of Lies, elſe would 
be not break the poſitive Command yet uprepeal'd, Lev. 25. 
37. Thou ſhalt not give him (thy brot ber) thy money. 
upon uſury, 

(5) i. e, as if it bung upon Wiers. 

(c) It is related of Ariũs @ vile Hereich, that 1 de- 
* rhe Co- equality of Chrift Feſus with the Farber, ſooy 
fuer in a Privy, (like Judas) bis Bowels guſbed out. 

(9) A Saying of tbe Perſon bere meant, | 


Fu CHF - 
With Body lie — 5 285 Squl ** an (4) er | 


* . jean: Th 0 
or he p | we en Wo) he Set her 
c A 1 pray thee, lodge with me. ' 


He roar'd out alaud, th t om Heaven he was ſent 
To ſerve me r Na) ſome 8 Pg be bad lent 0 
For which he expettcd ive Hundred per Cent. 
This Fellow be wanted 35 line with me. 


nis covetous Soul for was panting, 
This was the main Text that he | was deſcanting, 
0 Money 0 ammon ! O Riches In aint. 

| A covetous Fellaw 30 lodge with mel 

He cumbled me rodely without Fear or Wit, 
And rak'd out much Nader 79955 Botromleſi Pit, 

Firſt daub'd me with Dung, then ex pos d me el. 
A ſtrange ſort of Fellow to live with ne 


I bid him be gone for (e) a Son of 4 Whore, 
v | That I never heard of rieb Prophet before, 
And told him that always true Propþet was poor, 
And therefore be ſhould not ledge witb ne. , 


——_———. 
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(0 An Otter is an- e Creature, which can 
dwell upon Land or in Water. Thus the Perſan here meant, 
1 tho be pretends wich bare-fac'd Aſſurance 10 be an Ambaſſa- 
dor of Chriſt, wears 4 Two. Tail d Bebyloniſh covering upon - 
: 85 bis $ cull, x 
(6) By Serjeant John Potter, 3s Meant an officer at the + 
Compter, — arreſted the Publiſher, and did civilly by him, 
for be * only tore bis Coat, but the otber Hole bis Stin, (Fi i- 
guratively ſpeaking.) 
(c) This is tobe taten ſpirimally, Viz, fer one of the 


Where of Ballon 5 Brats, 8 


(220 


I bid him repent of his horrible Lies, : | 
For Heaven had heard my innocent Cries, 


dy 


And ſhortly would prove him a Fool, tho was wiſe, - * 
Such @ Fellow as be ſbould ne'r lodge - with ue. 


Altho* he had raisd in me, masy Terrors, 
With Bond and Fudgment, Releaſe of Errors,' 


The Devil might buca him, like Fowl in its Feathers, 


T bid bim be gone away from me. 


Next Pbiladelpbian came in White, 

Who was (a) All over Love, and had no Spite, 
But tho' he talk'd finely, he got nothing by't; 

He was not the Perſon ſhould live with ne. 


Then came an old FeHow, they call Muggletoniany | 
And was back'd by a fiery Scots Cameroni au, 


Who was ſomewhat a- kin to a ſtiff Antinomian, 


But none of theſe ever ſhould lodge with no. 


Then follow'd . Jacobs much like Son of Sin, 
With a Voice like to Thunder, or roaring of Lion, 
Of whom, many Parſons cry, Out upon, Fic on. 

He ſeem'd very preſſing io lodge with me. 


His Face, I perceiv'd, he juſt had been trimming, 
I ſhew'd my Diſlike of his Spri»kling and Singing, 


Which were human {nventions, like Steeple-houſe ring- 


And therefore bg could not live with me” (ing 


However I told him for his Conſolation, | 

I judg'd him the beft Pulpit-Prieft in the Nation, 

And wiſh'd, for to have with him, much Converſation, 
Altbo be could not lodge with me, | . 


— 


Nen will be ſaved; yea, even the Devils ibemſelves. 


: . 
\*%gi 
* 
5 — ,,_ 5 4 1 " . e G „ oF. TOR 4, " is * 
£7 c 588 „ nan... ( ere ? 
Ws - 4 bs . 5 Pye A a " . T7 —_ 4 ST 4 , of, ” 
1 4 and, + 1 " pe ” * 7 4 2 - "P . > LT 2 8 


(%% Many of th: Philadelphians imagine all wir tel 
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1 wiſh'd be would leave Eg nt Garlick and Onions, 
By which, I did mean, his Man-made Opinions, 
And mount towards Cauaan, like Dove, on Faitbs Pinions, 


Alibo be could not marry me. 


I hop'd (a) Facob's Bones, honeſt Joſepb would cart 
From Egypt, and therein no longer to tarr , 
But march on at Midnight, true Bridegrom to marry, 


Who was the ſame Husband 10 marry. me. 


Laſt of all, came a Gentle man ruddy and white, 
As ſooh as ever I ſaw the Sight. . 
My Heart was enflam'd with holy Delight, 
Ching, Thou art the Husband ſbalt lodge with me. 


His Head ſhone as glorious as purify'd Gold. 

His Locks they were buſhy, and black to behold, 

My Arms to receive him, I, wide did unfold, _ _. 
O this is the Husband ſhall lzve with me, 


His Eyes were like Doves, ſo piercing and bright, 
He fed me each Day, and he. kiſs'd me each Night, 
His Belly Was like unto Ivory white, 

O ibis wis the Perſon t lodge with me. 


His Chezts.were.as FJowers, or, of Spices a Bed, 
His Lips were like Lillies, ſweet-ſmelling, and ted, 
And now is alive, tho' once he was dead, 

O this is the Husband ſball live with me. | 
His Hands did, . as Gold-Rings, with Diamonds ſhine, . 
His Legs were like Marble ſmoorh'd poliſh'd and fine, 


And his Voice, than an Angels, was far more divine. 
A glorious Husband to lodge with me? 1 
„ N = 
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(a) i. e. That the. New Creature my bring all bis out- 
ward Faculties into an entire Subſervience. 
(5) Ses ths Deſcription Cant. 3. 
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He" ſhew'd me the gloriops Way of Saleatiot,, * * 
And how'I muſt have with him, left Kabitation, | 

Firſt walk thre' ſtrait Path of w a , | 1 

Tore ever that be could live with ue. 


He gave me his Fleſh, and he pour'd me his Blood, 
| (Which in piritual Senſe are under ſtood, ))) 

| Rich Dainties, much better than Can#ay's Food, 
* 0 this was the Husband to lodge with 16. 


He taught me to Eat, and how muck to Drink, 

And how to Speek, and how to Think, | 

And how to avoid, of all Evil, the Brink, | 
0 this is the Husband ſball live with me. | 


He bid me be holy in all my Food, Ie 3 
And made nie refrain from Swine's Fleſh and Blood, 
And taught rie.to know every Thing that is good, 


In Order that be nirght marry ne; RY | 
3 xj 


wy 


As when to Faſt, and when to Pray, - 

And how to Keep holy che Sevemb 'Day. 

And always to walk in the narrow Way. _* 
0 tbis is the Husband ſhall marry me. 


My deareſt eternal, ſweet glorious KING, 

In chant forth thy Praiſes, like Birds in the Spring, 

And tho' bound in Priſon, I daily will ſing, | 
Becauſe thou alone baſt marry'd me. 8 7 
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A Brand pluck'd trom the Burning, Cc. containing 
Aa faithful Account of ſome of the horrid and dam- 
nable Deluſions religiouſly practic'd by the French Pro- 
pbets and their Followers, viz, their Fe Ticklings,- 
Fumpings, Dancings, Burnings, Love-teaſts. and. Love+ 
Meetings; Signs and Sacraments, Price . 
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